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One 
Author's Notes: 
This has to deal with girllGerard, so if you don\'t like, don\'t read. 


Also, | wasn\'t sure what to use for the genre, because Gerard IS a girl in this and.whatever. Anyway, yeah, 
no hateful comments please. 


**Geneve's POVee 

"Geneve!" my mom, Donna, calls bounding crazily into my room, "Wakey Wakey! Time for school, sweetheart!" 

| glare sleepily at the woman, knowing she had no clue just how much her uttering the word ‘Geneve’ hurt me. 
‘Its Gee, mom. Not Geneve." | tell her, my tone raspy as | climbed from bed. Donna seemed surprised by my 


attire - black boxers and a Batman wife beater - even if I've been wearing outfits like this since puberty hit 


me. 


''m sorry baby! | just, | forget you don't like your name. It's a beautiful name, hunny. | wish you wouldn't be 


so self conscious about it." 
If only you knew, | thought sadly. I've demanded to be called Gee way longer than I've wore guy clothing, which 
is a wave of red flags in my moms eyes. She wants to treat me like I'm some princess, but | have no interest 


in that. All I've ever wanted to do was paint, sing, and grow a peris. Is that to hard to ask for? 


"You have school sweetie, as | said before, so how about you start getting ready?" an uneasy look was shot 


towards my ajar closet, "and how about you wear a dress today? Show off those pretty legs of yours?" 


| sigh dramatically, pushing a clump of matted Rihanna Red hair behind my ear and shrug, ushering my mom 


from my room before dressing. 
As soon as | was pulling on my Medal Of Honor shirt my phone blasted my annoying bird-sounding ring tone. 


"Why the hell are you calling me at six in the morning, Matt?" | sigh, waiting for a reply as | struggled one 
handily into my skinny jeans. 


"Hello to you too, Gen" Matt, my boyfriend, chuckles. | glare, cursing softly, before correcting him. 
Its to early for your shit, Matt. H's Gee and you know that" | snap tiredly into the phone. 


"Right," Matt chuckles, "Sorry. | keep forgetting my baby doesn't like her name. So, are you ready? Me and 
Zacky are in sight if your house." 


"Why are you two so early?" | ask, pulling an Anthrax comb through my hair. | smile, knowing my younger 
brother Mikey would flip his shit when he found out | stole his comb. 


"Check your clock, babe. We're actually late." | hear Zacky pipe in, distant sounding. 
| checked the time on my iPod, seeing it wasn't six O'clock like | originally believed, but quarter past eight. 
Which means | should already be half way through block one. 


"MOMI!" | screamed, hanging up abruptly and hastily putting my combat boots on and going to apply eye liner 
but decided | would rather skip my raccoon look so | wouldn't get another detention 


"l'm sorry!" Donna cried as | bolted past her, grabbing my hoodie. "I forgot to change times for Daylights 


Saving!" 
My eyes nearly popped out of my sockets. 


"That happened last month, mom! How did Mikey wake up?" | cry, accidentally procrastinating. 


"He has the flu. Now, get going Gee!" 
| glare before leaving the house, hopping into Matt's car and we started our drive to school, 
~eeTime Laspes*~ 


| slip into my seat, meanie MrNorris not noticing as | shot a creepy "I Want You, Sexy" towards his student 
teacher son, Clark. 


"Bigot!" Someone coughed my way, but | decided to ignore it. For the most part, anyway. | knew the kid - 
Jimmy - because he hung with Matt and Zacky, so I'd get him back for it later. 


"Nice one, freak" The guy behind me muttered. | turned around, glared at him, and shoved him pencils to the 
floor childishly before turning back around. 


MrNorris was going to scold me - but when doesn't he? - but he was cut off by the dark classroom door 


swinging open. 
"Sorry!" A skittish boy cried, "sorry! Sorry!" 


A playful smile creeped on my lips but it was lost when another friend of mine, Asshole Harry, tossed a 
crumpled paper at me. 


| glare but then decided to have a bit of fun so | tucked my insecurities away and un-crumpled the paper, 
jotting down a few scribbly words before tossing the paper at the kid. 


Bingo. 


It decked him in the forehead, which caused him to gasp and blush before hastily moving to sit down as far 


from me as he could before reading it. 


| shot him a flirty look, knowing Jimmy would tell Matt but | still had leverage from Matt and that Val girl 
kissing, so everything would be okay. 


"Call me," | mouth, giggling as he turned away and muttered a few low curses. 
"Geneve, stop tormenting Mrlero, please." MrNorris scowls, shaking his head. 
| glare at the sound of my God given birth name. 


"Okey-dokey, sir." | tell him, but everyone in the room that even romotly knew me knew that it was a lie. 


This lero kid is all mine. 


